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ahead of us. Just at noon, G.C.T., a violent pitching of the plane
indicated that we were crossing the continental shore of Hearst Land
and at last were over territory where men had never been.
Uncertain as to what lay ahead, Hollick-Kenyon put the plane
into a climb. Suddenly through a rift I saw a great mountain peak
ahead and to the left, and therefore due south of us. Although we
had reached an altitude of 7,000 feet, it loomed high above us. A
minute later several other peaks had come into sight ahead, both
to left and right, and, as we climbed, more and more appeared—
jagged, rocky summits piercing the clouds to a height of ten and
eleven thousand feet—until finally we confronted a great range
crossing our track diagonally from north to south-east and extend-
ing off to the south-east at least seventy-five miles.
This was the greatest hour of my life. Obviously here was a
mountain system of major importance, and our eyes were the first
to behold it! They had been here almost since mundane time began,
for I could plainly see what I thought was stratification, and there-
fore placed them as of sedimentary origin. In my exaltation, as I
stared with awe at the sublimities of these silent peaks, into my mind
flashed the memory of the fossil imprints of raindrops I had found
in Death Valley. At once the true name for these mountains came
to me, and I wrote it down in my diary—the Eternity Range. Later,
observing three central summits a little higher than the others, I
gave them the names, in order from north to south, Mounts Faith,
Hope, and Charity.
But we were not to climb over these mountains so quickly as I
have implied. Aiming for what seemed to be a pass between peaks,
Hollick-Kenyon was finding the ship "heavy." It climbed sluggishly,
the temperature dropping at each new level. Unable to take drift
observations, we sensed that we were in a strong head wind. Amid
flying fragments of cloud and fog, the Polar Star climbed, as a gale
swept over this ridge-pole of Antarctica and tried to bear us down.
Meanwhile, though we did not know it, the land was rising as
rapidly as we were. At 10,000 feet through a hole we saw rocks
only 800 feet below us. The temperature had sunk to zero.
We climbed to 12,000 feet and then had the entire cloud-field be-
neath us and only a limpid sky and sunshine above. Everything
was fogged in up to the io,ooo-foot level, the stark peaks and high

